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In the evening he told different people of his
inexplicable adventure. The faces of the people grew
hot with hatred of the tall fat foreigners. They
advised Huang to file a complaint. Huang complained.
The German Ambassador too complained. He
demanded an audience to press for the trial and
punishment of the coolie who had dared to whistle in
front of the German Embassy, On the way to this
audience the German Ambassador was shot.

Ever since he was able to think Wen Fang had
hated foreigners. They never went on foot while he
had to creep like a rat through the stinking refuse of
the bazaar. They ate unimaginable things while he
had been hungry from his first conscious day. He
remembered the long, slack, shrivelling breasts of his
mother which in vain she had offered to the merciless
mouth of the child. He was her thirteenth child;
before he was one year old, her last milk had dried up.
But out of habit she offered him her useless breasts till
he was three years old. She was rather stupid, her
eyes frightened, her head tired, emptied and stubborn.
Agaia and again she tried to feed the child. But the
milk was dried up.

When Wen was a bit older, his father sent him out
to beg* Wen was well trained; he howled, clang to the
robes of the passers-by, captured his copper coins by
yelling persistence. But his father at once took them
away from him* His father was always unexpectedly
there when Wen had been successful in his begging.
Nothing could be hidden before him. And he only-
left Wen the putrid food rests, which Wen much more
often received than money. He himself ate rice, the